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CY I 


TO: 


THE RIGHT HON. THE COUNTESS FITZWILLIAM. 


MADAM, | | . 


Frarrur leſt the overflowings of a grateful heart ſhould be miſtaken for 
venal adulation, and conſcious that where panegyric is moſt merited it is leaſt „ 
deſired, J forbear to expatiate on that liberality of ſentiment which led your ö 
Ladyſhip to honour me with your notice, when under all the diſadvantages of ö 
obſcurity. Your Ladyſhip's kindneſs and that of Earl Fitzwilliam are ſubjects | li 
on which I could dwell with all the fervor of one new to obligations, did not — 
the reaſons before- mentioned incline me to deſiſt.—If the following pages be ſo 
fortunate to afford your Ladyſhip an hour's amuſement, the benefit however 
great which I have derived through your notice, will hold no proportion to 
my happineſs, 

| I have the honour to be, 
| MADAM, 


With profound reſpect, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedient and moſt humble ſervant, 


S. PEARSON : 
Sheffield, Augu/ft 16th, 1799, | h 
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SONNET 


TO THE REVIEWERS. 


* 


To you who, ſeated on the ſacred hill, 

Smile at the crowd that where Caſtalia flows, 
Eagerly preſs to taſte the vocal rill, 

And fancy laurel fillets bind their brows; 

To you, a votary of the tuneful choir 
Submits her wild ſtrains with a timid ſigh, 

Vet aſks no pity if her humble lyre 

Be doom'd in dark Oblivion's ſhade to lie: 

But oh! if judgment ſhould approve her lays, 
Judgment whoſe eye ſweet ſympathy can veil, 
More than the partial friend's ſhe'd deem your „ | 
And call it grateful as the balmy gale, 

That breathing on the river's icy ſource, 

Diſſolves its chryſtal bonds, and animates its courſe, 
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Z ARA A SEBASTIAN. 


[IN IMITATION OF THE OLD SPANISH BALLAp. ]. 


ON Algiers? majeſtic turrets, 

Softly ſhone the lamp of night, 

Softly roll'd the flumb'ring ocean, 

Silver'd with a milder light. * 


Thro' the brave Sebaſtian's priſon. 

Slowly moves a languid beam, 

On the floor he lies in ſorrow, 
Tears adown his boſom ſtream. 


Vet in Seville's holy battles, 
Glory fill'd his youthful breaſt, 
Many a haughty Moorith chieftain 

Bow'd to him his lofty creſt. 


But the brave are ſtill moſt tender, 
Tho' in ſtorms like rocks of ſnow, 
Which defy the wint'ry tempeſts, 

Yet at Spring's ſoft breathings flow.. 


Where- 
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Where the gentle Guadalquiver,* 
Thro' an ancient foreſt ſweeps, - 

There in ſadneſs lives his lady, 
There his lovely infant weeps. 


Buſy mem'ry paints his pleaſures, 
Ere the Moor enſlav'd his arm, 

Love pourtrays a thouſand dangers, 
That his blooming bride alarm. 


Dear Elvira muſt we never, 
Never meet again!“ he cred, 
Ever muſt this gloomy dungeon, 
Keep Sebaſtian from thy ſide ?— 


Ha! the keys that lead to freedom, 
By my careleſs guardian lie, 

I will ſeize this precious moment, 
«+ From theſe cruel walls to fly. 


„O be ſtill my drowſy keeper, 
Seal his lids propitious Sleep ! 

Lock the portals of his ſenſes, 
+ While I ſeck the briny deep. 


„Heaven guide my wand'ring footſteps !. 
% Yield pale moon thy pureſt ray! | 
„While I gain the lofty rampart, 

And the heaving waſte ſurvey. 


* The river which runs weſt through Andaluſia, paſſing by Seville. 
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From yon palace, rob'd in ſilver, 


Lo! a penſive beauty breaks, 
“Here ſhe hies diſhevell'd, weeping * 
„Hark! to me ſhe ſoftly ſpeaks, 


2 Gracious Alla! do ] ſee thee, 


„From thy ſavage keeper fly ? 


„Turn, oh! turn thee, vent'rous captive, | 


66 Elſe by torture thou wilt die; 


For my father hates thy country, 
Great and cruel are thy foes; 
Vet one tender, anxious boſom, 
Pants to ſooth thee to repoſe. 


Long T've lov'd thee, gallant Chriſtian, 
„Oft I've from my maidens ſtole, 
Near thy grated cell to wander, 


66 And diſcloſe my tender ſoul. 


On that a when firſt t they brought thee, 
In theſe hated walls to lie, 
J beheld thy ſilent ſorrows, 


I beheld thy downcalt eye. 


« Since that hour that ſaw thee captive, 
4 have ſigh'd in chains of thine, 
« Love pofleſs'd my pitying ſpirſt, 


„And thy woes have all been mine.” 
3 


„Much 
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„Much I grieve for thee, bright damſel,” 
Soft the wond'ring youth replied, 

„For beyond this world of waters, 
„Lives my dear, my wedded bride. 


e can ne'er return thy kindneſs, 
Rich, and lovely as thou art: 
For ſome gallant, Mooriſh captain, 
Keep the treaſure of thy heart. 


© 'Tho' from this deteſted city, 
* I dare ſcarcely hope to fly, 
“Dear Elvira's beauteous image, 
„Only with her love can die.“ 


Deeply ſigh'd the wounded virgin, 
Sad the droop'd her lovely head ; 
O'er the platform ſlowly moving, 
Thus the hapleſs beauty faid, 


Mild as yonder gliding planet, 

& Is the love with which I glow, 

4 Never ſhall it wrong thy lady, 
“Never ſhall it work thee woe. 


„Though I deem thy ſmiles as n 
As the ev'ning's ſilent rain, 
I Pleaſant as the tow'ring palm- tree, 
Waving o'er the ſandy plain; 
C. 
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Though I deem thy converſe ſoothing 


&« As the ſweet ſounds that deſcend, 
When our prophet bids his angels 
„Over dying virtue bend; 


* TI commend * ſtedfaſt ſpirit, 

« Even while my tender heart, 

„ Swells with new, with keener an guiſh, 
N At the tale thy lips impart. 


Vet I ill will make thee happy, 


Though I ne er muſt hope for peace, 
„ will looſe theſe tyrant fetters, 
And attempt thy wiſh'd releaſe. 


" Many long, and happy ſeaſons, 
Are perhaps in ſtore for thee ; 
„But, alas! the form of pleaſure, 
« Zara's eyes muſt never ſee. 


66 N ear the beach behold that veſſel, 
Gently bid the captain ſtay; 
Let him ſee this golden ſignet, 
And thy wiſhes he'll obey. 


„ Swiftly fly then, lovely Chriſtian ! 
Alla guard thee o'er the ſea ! | 
« Bid thy fair, thy bleſt Elvira, 
Shed one pitying tear for me. 


“ Thanks!“ 


( rx ) 


<&< Thanks !''---replied the grateful hero, 
Time this kindneſs ne'er ſhall blot, 
In Elvira's pure oraiſons, 


% Zara nc'er ſhall be forgot. 


Fare thee well thou gen'rous beauty, 
« May ſome noble warrior's love, 
Win from grief thy drooping ſpirit, 

& And all thoughts of me remove!“ 


Now the morning's waken'd breezes, 
Wanton'd in the ſpreading fails ; 

To the ſhores of Spain they bore him, 
To Seville's delightful vales. 


Slow the weeping maid departed, 

Oft ſhe ling'ring turn'd her view, 
Where along the bright'ning waters, 
Faſt the leſs'ning veſſel flew. 


LINES 


Cal 
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FOUND ON THE STAIRS OF THE TOUR DE LA CHAPELLE . 
| Of THE BASTILE. | 


A | how delightful | is the ſighing wind, 

How bright the gliſt ring dews, and ſtarry ſkies, 

To one who in unſocial depths confin'd, _ 

Midſt noxious ſcents, and damps, and 7 ge lies... 


By thy kind aid, my gentle guard, I prove 
Whate'er of joy can fill the captive's breaſt, 
As round theſe lofty battlements I rove, 
And view the world in ſweet oblivion reſt. 


Thou wert not form'd by fate in theſe dire glooms, . 
To plunge the dagger in the guiltleſs heart, 
Drown in black poiſon beauty's purple blooms, 

Or bid the ſoul from its rack'd body tart ; 


Thou ſure wert meant to ſooth the mourner's pain, 
To pour the balm a bleeding heart requires, 

The throbs of anguiſh, and deſpair reſtrain, 8 
And wake with gentle breath hope's deaden'd fires. 


Ah! 
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Ah me! tis ſweet where lynx-ey'd malice glows, 
In one kind breaſt to pour the ſorrowing ſoul, 

Its hopes, its fears, its wiſhes to repoſe, 

And feel pure friendſhip mis'ry's force controul. 


In thy kind arms my friend ſtill let me ſigh, 
Shrink in idea from the fangs of pow'r, 


Plot how from this deteſted Jand to fly, 
Or weep for joys that muſt return no more. 


With ſwimming eyes lean o'er theſe giddy heights, 
And watch the wand'rings of the languid Seine, 
That, gliding by reflects yon golden lights, 

Till riſing winds bid vapours intervene.— 


See! even now the driving clouds ariſe, 

Faſt from the fight each ſparkling beauty fades; — 
Liſt! now methinks I hear imperfect cries— 
And now before me float the formleſs ſhades ! 


Ah ! look, they riſe, above the tow'rs they fly, 

They frown, they ruſh—Oh ! come, my faithful friend! 
Quick ! lift the door, darkneſs involves the iky, 

Swift down the winding labyrinth deſcend, 


Oh ! drag me through the gloomy maze, 
My nerves are ſhrivell'd as I gaze; 
Lead me to my dreary cave, 

Let me hear the madman rave, 


D | 
| Hear 
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Hear the tortur'd wretch's breath, 

See his leaden glance of death 

Rather than theſe—— yet fix'd I ſtand ! 

What cruel ſpells my ſinews bind: 

What direful magic draws my ſight ? 

Oh! fave me from that bloody hand, 

Quick tear me hence —— there that was kind; 
Now lead me to my live-long night. 


But yet ſecure that lifted door---- - 

Ha ! what repels thy fearleſs arm ? 
What frightful ſhapes thy ſoul alarm ?— 
Thuy ſtrength is vain, it will not cloſe, 

Oh ! how the waken'd whirlwinds roar, 

Sce ! where that ſpectre darkly glows, 

Its ſhadowy hands the door uphold, 
Away ! or it will gaze thee cold. 


My nature ſickens at the ſtrife, 

Fear curdles. all the floods of life, 
My ſinking knees are fore oppreſt, 
In this cold paſſage let me reſt. 


Shield me ſome pitying ſon of light ! 
Lo! they deſcend—See where they glide! 
How that majeſtic phantom figh'd— 
I'll hear no more — they melt in night, 
Or through the diſtant alleys ſweep, , 
No voice is heard, and all the whirlwinds fleep— 
Come, to our cavern let us fly my guard, 
| Leſt darker viſions riſe, and our flow ſteps retard. 


Horror 
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Horror and myſtery ! whence that groan ? 
See! through theſe bars, a lurid gleam 
Darts fiercely on yon crimſon ſtream, 
That wanders o'er the fable ſtone. 


And now it flaſhes through that maſſive cage, 
And ſhews grim famine's rage, 

Behold the ſtruggling victim it contains, 
Life lingers in his languid veins, 

Hangs on his livid lip, and rolls his eye, 
His ſpirit may not ſtay, yet cannot fly. 
Oh ! come, my friend—ha ! there again 
What lights yon deep and horrid den? 
Sure demons leave their burning flood, 
To hover o'er theſe caves of blood, 

Lo! that fair that youthful form, 

His cheek was late with beauty warm, 
Agony has fix'd his glance, 

What unſeen tortures rack his frame ? 
What deed “without a name” 

Has wrap'd him in that dreadful trance? 


*Tis no illuſion, ſee the murderer flies, 

With filent footſteps through each diſmal cell, 

By the blue taper's light I ſee his eyes, 

Big with the malice of the prince of hell; 
Exulting furies the keen villain chaſe, 

Clap their foul wings, and light the loathſome place. 


Away! 
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Away !—deſcend ; a deadly dew 
Creeps on me as I view.— ' 


Yet ſtay, ſupport me to my PEP 
Give me thy hand? What! art thou fled ? 
Art thou too falſe? nay then, my hopes farewel ! 
Death ſcowls impatient o'er my wretched head! 
Hark! ſure the pow'rs of angry heaven roll, 
From its ſtrong baſe this horrid pile, 
Yon cells unfold back wheel their af grates, 
And ruſhing ſpectres through the paſſage howl, 
Foul murder, and infernal guile”, 

And yell for vengeance to the tardy fates. 


Rapid and fierce, a griſly ſhade 

Burſts through the cleaving ſtairs, 
This way its hideous eye-balls roll ! 
*Tis too much for mortal mold, 

My brain is rack'd, my veins are cold, 
Where ſhall I turn my ſteps for aid ? 
Terror uplifts my parting hairs, 

And madneſs faſtens on my ſoul! 


Angels of heaven! guard 3 it . - 
Bury me PL accent breaks 
Like thunder o'er the midnight ſky, 

Red phrenzy flaſhes from its eye, 

Keen on the gory veſture it upholds, 

That ſhews a regal badge, wove in the ſtiff ned folds. 


That 


* The eldeſt Prince of Armagnac who went mad in the Baſtile, where he was long confined with his 
brother, by the execrable Lewis the Eleventh ; they were fixed in holes ſunk in the ſtone - work, in the 


forms 
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That fleeting tyrant“ ſeize” it cries, 
Ve ugly miniſters who dwell 

* Down in his native hell 

„ Chain'd on yon bed of ſolid fire he lies 
„Now they pierce his ſtony heart, 

„No from their widen'd ſockets ſtart 
His keen relentleſs eyes; 


% Now whirl him to yon flinty rock, 

„Laugh at his groans his yellings mock, 

* And plunge him in the freezing lake below; \ 
& Daſh from his cheek thoſe iron tears, 

& And ſhriek ARMAGNAC in his ears, 


Armagnac welt'ring from the tyrant's blow ;+ 


This ſolemn filence ſeems like nature's death, 
Gives frantic fancy wing, and checks my labouring breath. 


My fearful eyes once more, 
The heavy glooms explore; 
Myſterious powers! it ſtands there ſtill, 
Vet in its eye no longer burns 
That 
E 


forms of ſugar-loaves terminating in points, ſo as to deprive their feet of reſt, and their bodies of repoſe; 
from this miſerable ſituation they were taken twice a week to receive the ſcourge, under the inſpection of 
the Governor. The youngeſt ſurvived his inhuman ſovereign, at whoſe death he was releafed ; and from 
his records dated 28 theſe facts were 8 — Axcient' Hiſt. of the Government f France. 


* Lewis the Eleventh. 


+ James Armagnac, Duke of Nemours, and father to the princes before mentioned: He was be- 


headed by Lewis ; the nature of this prince's crime is not exactly known—he was tried by commiſſioners, 


which gives room to imagine he was not really culpable. All that we can find well atteſted in relation to 
this affair is, that Lewis had the utmoſt hatred to the Armagnac family. Voltaire. 
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That fierce revengeful will, 

Ah! now on me it mournful turns, 

Oh! ſpare me reſtleſs ſpirit, J have ſtood 

Firm in the phalanx, midſt the cannon's craſh, 

Met the fierce ball, brav'd the blue lightning's flaſh, 
And ſmil'd on death frowning in robes of blood; 
But ah! thy glare hurls reaſon from her throne, 
Deſtroys my powers, and turns my heart to ſtone, 


Poor ſhrinking mortal doſt thou dread, 

& A being lighter than thy breath ? 

* But ſoon from off thy iron bed, 

© By means 'twould antedate thy pangs to tell, 
< The fiends ſhall force thee to the fatal ground, 
Thy panting breath repel, | 

& And bid thee welcome death; 

« Bid thee hail thoſe ſcenes profound, 

&© Thoſe myſtic regions where we go, 
When the riſing ſolar light, 

„ Rends the fable veil of night, 

Congenial to our woe. 


& There with us to fleet and moan, 
And unreveng'd to dwell, 
In ſullen realms unknown, 
Where but their ſecrets none dare tell, 
« None to mortal ſenſe unfold; 
The myſteries they hold, 
4% Till the final thunder rolls, 


eil: 
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„Till the fiery blaſt deſcends, 
„ Shivers the mountains, melts the poles, . 
And beauty with black horror blends, 
"+0 Thoſe muſt remain untold ; 


Till looſen'd from the firmament the ſpheres, 
* Forgetful of their wonted race, | 
" Claſh ; in the fields of boundleſs ſpace ; 

« And the rifted orbs diſcloſe, 

Their central horrors to the ſulphureous light, 
Till Vengeance wing'd with flames appears, 
And his Cweeping comets throws, 

Jo blaſt the warring univerſe, and hurl it into night. 
Impatient for that awful day, 

Oft from unholy graves we burſt, 

& When from our fiery priſons free, 

„And wander near theſe towers accurſt, 
„While the wan moon purſues its way: 


© Phantoms whoſe look were death to thee, 

talk through the winding aiſles with ſilent pace, 
„Hark! the doors lap and now again they flee, . 
* In yon deep noiſome vaults IJ hear their moans, 
As flitting by their ſcatter'd bones, 

* On that infernal wheel their clotted gore they trace. 
And ſome in yon remoter cell, 

* Lingering o'er a gulph profound, 

«© Shriek- to its weltering waters ſullen roar, 

© Whole gloomy ſubterranean ſhores reſound, 

« Woes that Imagination's flight repel, 

« Enchain with dread and bid it ſeek no more. 
„When 


1620) 


When all without is wrapp'd in night, . 
«© When not a wind breathes o'er the ſleeping land, 
Sent from the earth along each echoing wall, | 
Strange hollow tones thy ſoul appal, 

„Then all untouch'd by mortal hand, 

4 The inſtruments of torture clang, 

4 That in yon grated gallery bang, 
And glimmer to a faint myſterious light. 


4 For ſpeech | can ne'er unfold, nor thought Conceive, 

Ihe deeds theſe direful glooms have ſeen, 

E Here the grim ruffian ſhook his poinard keen, 

% And bade the breaſt of ſoftneſs ceaſe to heave; 
Here on his pointed ſteel rais'd high in air, 

He held the ſhrieking babe with anguiſh black, 
And lur'd the ſpirit ſinking in deſpair, 
4% With ſympathy deceitful to the rack.* 


Here ſleepleſs cruelty invention goads— 

Oft dragg'd in ſilence from the el world, 

No Thouſands have periſh'd in theſe fell abodes, 

« By means unknown to deaths unthought of hurl'd; 
„Foul ſecret deeds ne'er known beyond theſe bounds 


Are in the pauſe of midnight done, 
4©'While 


It is a common practice with the attendants to pretend great concern for the priſoners ; the follow- 

ing are uſual expreſſions of this nature: —« How truly unfortunate it is that the king ſhould be ſo prejudiced 

againſt you ! the affair for which you were deprived of your liberty was a mere pretext, to gratify ſome 

ſpite which your enemies have had againſt you: would to heaven they were not. ſo powerful!“ It is thus 
they gain a knowledge of the priſoners” diſpoſitions ; for every thing is conducted by art, obſcurity, and de- N 

vice, and the cuſtom is not unfrequent amongſt the attendants, to draw by artifices from the priſoner ſome 

diſreſpectful expreſſions againſt the Government, and afterwards to give up an account of all that he has 

{ faid.-Hiftorical Remarks on the Caſtle of the Buſlile, 
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« While clattering wheels bury the piercing ſounds 
That echo through the cells below, 


* Fainter and fainter every moan, 
„Till from the mangled wretch they ceaſe to flow. f 


Many the avenues to death that meet 
«© 'Thy unſuſpeCting eye; het 
In that unfathom'd pit bones mouldering lie, 
„ And lo! perdition yawns beneath thy feet ; ; 
_«* Touch but that ſubtle ſpringꝰ 
© Thou falleſt ne'er again to riſe, 
Caught by the whirling engines hid below, 
& Faſt o'cr a dark abyſs where horror lies, 
< Involy'd in tenfold myſteries ; 
% Compar'd to which grief's keeneſt ſing, 
<« Life's parting groan, 
« Or terror's maddening glow, 
When on mortal eyes we glare, 
Is mild, mild as the gloom of vernal ſhowers, 
To that which gathers in the air, 
% When ſolemn winter lowers, 
& And bids the whirlwinds pile his cloudy throne, 
„Long 
F 
* The Comte de Boulainvilliers ſays (letter 14th) that the Baſtile was chiefly appropriated to ſuch priſon- 
ers as it was determined to deſtroy either by the apparent forms of juſtice, or by the more ſummary puniſh- 
ment of the Oubliettes; which laſt was much in uſe with Triſtam-I'hermite, a favourite companion of 
Lewis the Eleventh. This man was himſelf judge witneſs and executioner; it was his cuſtom to cauſe 
thoſe victims whom the king delivered iato his hands to paſs over a ſpring-trap, into which they fell on 
wheels, armed with ſpikes and cutting inſtruments. —Mezerai Abrege Chronol. During the ſtay I made at 
the Baſtile (ſays the Comte de Boulainvilliers) I could not obtain a fight of the chamber des Oubliettes ; 
but 1 ſaw in the Chateau de Ruel, which was the pleaſure houſe of the Cardinal de Richlien, and now 
belongs to Le Dut d' Aignillon, a cloſet which ſtill retains the name of the Cabinet des Oubliettes. That 


cruel miniſter cauſed the perſons whom he meant to ſacrifice to his vengeance to walk into this chamber, 
wherein they had ſcarce ſet foot when the floor opened by a ſpring and they ſunk into a profound abyſs, 
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Long in ages paſt my race 
BAD * Wore Gallia's regal'wreathe,* 

< Yet o'er this accurs'd place, 

„The tyrant bade my fetter'd father breathe,+ 
Gave him expos'd 0 vulgar eyes, | 
To thoſe whom mercy could not warm, 
«© Who laugh'd contempt at pity's charm, 

„ Smil'd at his rage, and mqck'd his fighs. 


Then on the rack his ſinews tore, 

* And dragg'd him to the darken'd hall, 

6 Thence to the gloomy ſcaffold 18 

« And o'er him threw the fable pall ; 

“ But faint the horrors of the ſcene, 

Faint to the monſter's fiery thought, 

The gaſping princes pallid mien, 

„His hollow ſhrick, his final ſigh, 

Till his victim ſons were brought 

To gaze upon his ſpringing blood, 

d To bathe them in the ſacred flood, 
And in his ſever'd head behold his glaring eye 19 


C Sclze 


* The Duke of Nemours was the known deſcendant of Clovis the firſt chriſtian. king of France; he 
reigned in 486.—/, oleGire. . 


+ When Lewis had cauſed the Duke of Nemours to be ſeized at Carlat in 1477, he ordered him to be 
confined in an iron cage in the Baſtile. 


+ He was examined in his cage, after which he was put to the torture, received ſentence of death, and 
was led to confeſſion in a hall hung with black; confeſſion was then conſidered as a favour granted to con- 
demned criminals, and mourning hangings were only uſed for princes.— Voltaire. 


8 Lewis cauſed the Duke's ſons to be placed under the ſcaffold erected for their father's execution, that 
they might receive his blood upon them, with which they went away all covered, and in that condition 
were conducted to the Baltile—7utaire, M0 


— 
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4 Seize him for this ye powers that know 
To rack the callous ſoul with woe, 

«© Demons of vengeance ! haſte to bear 

66 His ſtruggling deem to thicker air——- 


«© Methinks I hear the coming roar— - 

© Lo! where the guilty ſpirit gleams, : 
Life on his crimſon poinard ſtreams, - 

Ha! monſter whence theſe robes of gore? 

++ Whence vulture falls this bloody ſhower - 

That burns. ws whirling Tenn: and bids me think no more? 


Prote& me heaven ! all now again is night, 

Fled is that livid light 

Yet ſounds confus'd and horrid meet my ear, 

E'en yet methinks I ſee its flaſhing eye! 

Where ſhall I lay my burning head? 

From this dread ſpot I Pr not OP « 

The fatal ſpring is near, 

And I may plunge on that deep FIG bed! 
* K * * * F 

What lucid light plays on the lofty roof ? 

Which echoes back my voice in ſadder tones; 

Is it the lunar radiance-?—no, it flies, 

Again it ſtreams !-—Whence are thoſe tender moans ? / 

Methinks I hear the ſounds of mild reproof, 

And now a ſpirit beams before my eyes! 


+ Ah ! could'ſt thou hope to find dear cred'lous youth, 
In che cold hand of pow'r the patriot's meed? 
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<< Or think to kindle at the rays of truth, 
Fires which might bid thy country's glooms recede? 


c Didſt thou not know the cqrious wily band, 
Who thrive and grovel-at the foot of pow'r, 
„Would fiercely intercept the daring hand 

4 And cloſe the eye that might their views explore ? 


Wert thou not caution'd by thy father's fate 
& To wrap in filence ev'ry gen'rous thought, 
And tremble to provoke his hate, 
45 Who on thy race ſuch ruin brought? f 


' 


Many to whom thy ſoul was bound 

<< By nature's fineſt ties, 

Lie ſtrewn on this polluted ground; 

„And many a ſtreaming phantom flies, 

<< Reſtleſs through theſe guilty tow'rs, 

With whom in friendſhip's bands, thou'ſt paſt the golden hours. 
But lo! the twilight flies before the morn, 

<££ Through yon thick irons ſee ! the roſy. ſky, 

No from all human eyes we go forlorn, 

Some in the deeps, ſome in the ſtorms to ſigh, 


] am thy ſiſter's ſpirit—and but ſtay = 
To bid thee bow before the throne of grace, 
„And beg with meek aſſurance mercy's ray, 
For even now thy ſteps the murderers trace. 


ay . | ... * Bop 


—— — —  — — — 
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% Ere yon white creſcent fading from thy ſight, 
% Relumine the dark vault of night, _ 
The thirſty wolves thy ſoul will free, 

93 * with the air like me. 


«© Why I all now ne'er in thy bly hours, 
% Appear'd to tell thee all my woes, 
„And why I haunt theſe foul myſterious towers, 


< Some future period ſhall diſcloſe. 


„ My tale is dark and dreadful——but the time 
«© When ſpirits almoſt purified muſt go, 
„Approaches faſt ; ſoon in ſome fairer clime 
„I'll meet and tell thee all my woe. 


„The ruffians that will ſtop thy breath, 
« Are whiſpering in the caves profound, 
No they prepare the ſullen wheel, 
„The knotty cords, the ragged ſteel, 
<< hear the diſmal ſound ! 
6 Yet oh! with firmneſs meet thy death, 
But for a moment ſhall they claſp 

Thee in their ſavage graſp; 
„ Farewel, I can no more, the lingering ſhades of night, 
„Roll to the welt, ting'd with the golden light!“ 

* Wc. * . ih . 
Horror and death ! the fiends aſcend 
My panting heart to rend ; 
Ye angels fold me with your wings! 
Mercy ! tis vain faſt fetter'd Lowe: 


Meek] 
8 cekly 


* 
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Meekly reſign'd J wait 

The dark decrees of fate; 

| Paſs but this bitter tranſient hour, 

| I ſhall ceaſe to feel its power.. 
A ſtronger cord the ruffian brings, 
And now a long farewel to fear ! 

A ray from heaven fills my breaſt, 
And my rapt ſoul pants for eternal reſt, 


— — — — —— — — —— 
- 
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LINES. 


ON A SNOW DROP. , 


Pars beautiful flow'ret! that graceſt the plain, 
While yon ſea-beaten rocks icy chryſtals adorn, 
While winter majeſtic ſtill frowns o'er the main, 
And on the loud winds heavy tempeſts are borne _ 
Pale beautiful herald ! thou comeſt to ſpeak. 

Of the ſeaſons when? ſoft from the palace of light, 
The morning with an luſtre ſhall break, 

And illumine the tranſient empire of night. 


When yon 'vault a celeſtial blue will o'erſpread, 

When the land will in beauty and grace be array'd, 
When the ſoft-fighing wind balmy odours will ſhed,., 
And nature's ſweet melodies riſe in the ſhade ; 

Thus ſerene and delicious, rapt fancy pourtrays 

The ſummer's bright blofloms and filvery ſkies, 
Nor thinks that to damp its imperial blaze, 

From the ſea's reſtleſs boſom thick vapours may riſe, , 


RES 


And 


* 
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And enthron'd in dark ſtate on the mountain's wild brow, 
Oft pour their cold dews on the wandering gale, 


Or melting in rain chill the warm ſcene below, 


Stain the pure-flowing riv'let and ruſh o'er the vale. 
Ah! thus we behold, while exiſtence is new, ; 


When fancy firſt wakes and hope dawns on the ſcene, 
The lovely perſpective they give to our view, 


Of perennial beauty and pleaſures ſerene. 


Indiſtinct, yet delightful the viſions appear, 


As we ſoar on the pinions of fancy ſublime, 
While rich notes of harmony fall on the ear, 


And Elyſiums are ſeen through the labyrinths of time3z 
Then we think not adverſity's glooms may pervade, 
And envelope in miſts fancy's magical bowers, 


Eclipſe the bright day-ſtar of Hope by their ſhade, 


And darken with woe our .meridian hours. 


SONNET 
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 CLESSAMOR. 


IN IMITATION OF OSSIAN.. 


Clirsamor mild king of rocky ſolitudes, hung the ſhield and 
the faulchion in his halls, his arm was feeble, and his hair as the 
falling ſnow. Amongſt the ſteeps of the North roſe the warrior's 
towers, their fect were rooted in the depths—their battlements frown- 
ed on the malice of time. Peace lived in the retreat of Cleſſamor, 
for the light of glory beamed on his youth—his daughter was beau- - 
tiful as the morning-ſtar—like the heroes of Fingal were his bloom-.- 
ing ſons—by day-ſpring they rouz'd the boar from his den, they 
laughed at his fiery glance—they bade him roll in death, and return- 
ed to reſt in the manſion of Cleſſamor.— The bard ſung the deeds of 
their fathers on the ſhores. of other lands—their halls. rung of chiefs - 
who had ſlept for ages in the tombs of the mountains—the youths 
fired at the ſong, ſeized their javelins again, their fouls ruſhed like a 
war-horſe to the fight—they longed to walk in the roaring field, but- 
their ſpears hung unſtained in their lofty halls—the clangors of battle 
were no more—the arm of their enemy was ſhrunk in death—the 
rocks re-echoed the ſong of peace. But joy is fleeting as the meteor 
in the miſt—like the morning breath of ſtreams it mocks the graſp— 
it will not ſtay—its abode is in the gloudy halls of heroes. The 
glory of Cleſſamor was an arrow in the heart of Erath—he turned 


pale 
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pale amid the tumult of war—he fied behind the winding rocke—the 
reproaches of the hero purſued him—ſhame darkened his brow—ven- 
geance raged in his ſoul, and he raiſed the fires at midnight round the 
king's abods.——'The ſtrength of heroes was n the fair 
daughter of the king ſhricked unhcard—her brothers ſought her amid 
the blaze, but found her not—the fires roared through the halls— - 
the foundations of ages · paſt were looſened the battlements fell heavy 
on the roof, and the voice of Cleflamor was buried in the noiſe the 


bright flames ſeized the youths as they flew through the towers 
dazzled they ſunk, and roſe no more. Alona ſtood weeping on the 


cliff—the. abode of her fathers glowed on its.top—ſhe. had ſeen the 


mounting ruin—ſhe had called on her ſleeping brothers—ſhe had 


ſhrieked near the chambers of the king—the fiery ſtream drove her 


back —ſilence was in the houſe—its faithleſs dwellers were fled; __— 


The foes. of  Cleflamor ſmiled. on the diſtant ſteeps.— All night ſhe 

ſaw it blaze—all night ſhe. called on her father for the bothers of 
her love ſhe called, "Pax they heard her not. TW o days ſaw the 
dwelling burn two nights Alona wept on the damp cliffs the third. 
ſun beheld it cold. and delolate=—lis, walls were.red and gloomy—the. 
rafters of oak were crumbled—the fallen roof had forced the column 


from its place, and the arms. of. heroes were blue with fire—till the 


day was gone ſhe wandered through the filent .halls—the might was 
keen the blaſt with iron wings mounted the rocks—the towers trem- 
bled at. its voice the pillars of the portal bowed—they rolled down -: 


the cliff they daſhed into the paſſing ſtream. Alona came down . - 


ſhe fat by the dark wave—it foamed over the half-ſeen pillars—ſhe laid 


her fair head on the ruin by the ſtream-—her bright locks floated on the * 


breath of freezing winds—Death rode upon their wings, and reſted on 
her ſhivering boſom !_— Beautiful maid! of a race that have ceaſed - 
to. ſhine, a wandering bard lays the green ſod on thy white breaſt— - 
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he covers thy cold form with rude fragments—he ſtrings his fad 


harp near thy moſſy grave—he ſighs in the echoing towers of thy | 
fathers !—= il 
1 
il 
— — | 
! 
| 
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[1 
On a Blank Leaf of Shakeſpeare. 4 
__ 
By Nature bleſt, ſcorning Art's cold commands, | 
Thy radiance Shakeſpeare ſtill ſuperior glows —— [ 
Thus the bright Opal* mocks the artiſt's hands, —— 
And from its native rock light's richeſt tinctures throws. | 1 
| 
SONNET || 
1 
it 
ll 
The Opal is a ſingular and elegant ſtone which diſplays its beauties without the art of the lapidary. ; | 
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Derieure UL days ! for which I vainly weep, 
Where ſhall my ſick'ning ſoul your ſemblance find ? 


Where hear your muſic, that fo oft could ſteep 


In viſiohary bliſs my penſive.mind ? 


Oh! ye are gone, and time no more can give, 


Array'd in charms like yours a future hour, 


Though fortune bid me with young pleaſure live, 


Or in my lap her golden treaſures pour; 


Then buſy Memory no more recal 
The beauteous images that wound my heart, 
O' er them let pale Oblivion caſt her pall, 


Vet ſtay ſweet Memory l we muſt not part, 
To ſorrow {till they give a ſoothing charm, 
And while they pierce my ſoul preſent a balm ! 


CLESSAMOR, 
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SONNET 


TO PETER PINDAR, ESQ. 


W HY gains keen ſatire bard thy partial eye, 
When round thy lyre th' elegiac goddeſs wreathes 
Each bloſſom ſweet that on her border breathes, 
And bids them live till ſympathy ſhall die:? 


Deſiſt, and ſweep the penſive chords again, 
_ Whoſe magic ſounds awake the tearful grace, 
Win from affliction half her ſecret pain, 


And lull the agony they cannot chaſe; 


Again to Cynthia pour the melting lay, 

And paint the anguiſh of deſpairing love, 

Then, like the murmurs of the lonely dove, 

Thy notes a ſweet and mournful charm: convey . 
"Tis then, forgive me bard, I ſcarce regret the hour, 
That gave thy ſorrowing ſoul to love's mleadef pow'r. 
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SONNET 


TO MISS SEWARD, 


DON READING HER ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF CAPTAIN COOK. 


Far SEWARD ! while his deeds whoſe hapleſs fate, 
| Call'd from thy mournful ſhell its ſweeteſt note, 

| While theſe the youth of Britain ſhall elate, 

Young Genius rouſe, or kindle daring thought; 


Or his mild ifles upon the ſouthern main, 
2 Lift their green boſoms in primeval bloom, 
Or Nature's hands the polar ocean chain, 

| | And wrap its limits in tremendous gloom ; 


So long the Muſe who ſung his zeal benign, 

And to the world's dark bound'ries mark'd his courſe, 
Breath'd her rich muſic o'er his plumed ſhrine, 

And track'd his ſpirit to its awful ſource ; 

So long her melodies ſhall charm the ear, 
Shall humanize the heart, and wake the pleaſing tear, 
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ON HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES' COMPLIANCE WITH 
THE PROPOSED RESTRICTIONS IN- THE REGENCY BILL. 


Tuo o'er the Royal Youth, with proud control, 
Cautious Suſpicion throws lier ſhackles baſe, 

Nor dares to truſt his dignity of ſoul, 

Nor aught regards the grandeur of his race; 


Deems it unſafe that on his filial care, 

A much-lov'd drooping parent ſhould rely,. 

And reins his lib'ral-ardour, leſt he dare 

On Merit's brow honour's bright wreath to tie; 

Yet rich in native goodneſs he allows 

The niggard hand his limits to expreſs, 

Smother the warmth with which his boſom glows, 

And bar from him that pureſt bliſs, To BLEss : 

Thus the bright Sun, whole light the tempeſt ſhrouds, 
In regal radiance beams above the murky clouds 
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TO AUTUMN, 


* 


Swrpr Autumn ! nymph ſerene! I love to trace 
Thy penſive footſteps to ſome wat'ry cave, 
Where oft thou lov'ſt to ſhed with ſofteſt grace, 


Thy various foliage o'er its iſſuing wave; 


Vet dearer to my ſoul thy chilling air, 


When thy ſoft bird“ has ceas'd his farewel ſweet, 


Far more congenaal to this heart of care 


Thy looks, that winter's ſolemn beauties gree 
y 7 = 


Than when thou ſtray'ſt beneath an azure ſky, 
And all thy glowing graces doſt unfold, 

Giv'ſt to the fragrant peach its crimſon die, 

And to the ſhade its vegetable gold; 

For oh ! thy parting look recals thoſe lovely hours, 


Dear weeping Mem'ry decks in choiceſt flowers! 


*The Redbreaſt. 


AFRICAN TALE. 


* 


IN the deep windings of a mountain-wood, 
At whoſe dark feet the clear Leona® plays, 5 
Leaving theſe unknown realms where firſt his flood . 


Ruſhes impetuous to the ſolar blaze ; 


There reign'd, ere avarice pierc'd the tranquil ſhade, 
Zarad the gentle ſovereign of the grove,+ 

With his ſweet partner Zilea, beauteous maid ! 
Whom every grace and virtue form'd for love. 


Celeſtial love] who leads his votary's heart 
To pure communion with each moral grace, 
Bids pity's eye a ſofter radiance dart, 

Serener beauty beam from mercy's face; 


* ? K 
*The river Sierra Leona waſhes the mountains of that name, which divide Guinea from Nigritia, and 
is ſuppoſed to be a branch of the Niger, but in what land they ſeparate is uncertain, 


＋ In Guinea there are ſome arbitrary monarchs limited by no laws, and there are too many others to 
whom the name of king is given, whoſe dominions do. not exceed the bounds of an ordinary pariſh, and 
whoſe power and revenues are proportionably circumſcribed. Theſe are ſometimes protected, but more 
frequently oppreſſed, by a ſuperior power, for whoſe emolument their ſubjects (and it may be preſumed 
even themſelves) are ſometimes driven to the markets to be purchaſed by the callous European! | 


And 


| 
| 
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And the fair world a recent charm aſſume, 

For all whoſe ſouls his heavenly magic binds, 

For them bids ſpring in brighter luſtre bloom, 

For them bids richer fragrance ſcent the winds, % 


> 


Ah ! might his voice ſtill charm dis ſoul in pain, 
Might his pure light illume its mazy way, 
What could the tide of genuine bliſs reſtrain ? 
Or tinge with fable hues the lucid day? 
Enchanting viſions of the raptur'd foul ! 
Abſorb'd and melting in congenial fire, 
Ve may not ſtay! ah! ſoon before you roll 
Fate's gloomy clouds, and force you to retire. 
So muſic in a dream the ſenſe enchains, 
And heaven opens on the raviſh'd fight, 
A moment ſhews the riches it contains, 
Then ſhuts—and leaves the waking wretch in night. 


Such were the day-dreams of the royal pair, 
Who ſtray'd ſerene on Leon's lovely ſhore, 
One rapid year had flown unſtain'd by care, . 
That year had join'd them to divide no more. 


Illuſive hope pourtray'd the future hours 

In colours bright as thofe for ever fled, 

Strew'd on their ſylvan throne ambroſial flowers, 
And through the vale of age her influence ſhed, 


For 
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For ſoft affection join'd their generous minds; 


That power divine! to royalty ſcarce known, 
In life's lone paths ſome votaries it finds, 
But ſeldom wanders near a monarch's throne. 


Yet Zarad's breaſt felt its delicious power— 
With Zilea's beauteous image once impreſt, 
He left, in anxious thought the regal bower, 
His verdant coronet, and various veſt, - 


To ſeek the vale, where firſt the muſing maid 
Unconſcious of her beauty caught his eye, 
As on the margin of the ſtream ſhe ſtray'd 
And mark'd the cloſing evening's purple dye. 


2 For that bleſt power that veils in deeper gloom,.. 
Or bids creation wear a ſofter ſmile, 
Deep'ning the thunder's voice, the flowret's bloom, 2 
Sweet Poeſy! her moments would beguile. | — 


Though of rude chords the muſe had form'd her lyre, 
She could a melody divine create, 


Catch from the various ſcene the ſacred fire, | 4 
And bathe in balm the poiſon'd ſhaft of fate. 


When 1n the car of night the ſable hours, 
Slowly retiring ſought the cloudy weſt, 

And morn with . fingers op'd the flow rs, 
Showering her fluid pearls on earth's green breaſt ;- 


A. 
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When rial minſtrels bade the grove rejoice, 
And to the kindling radiance pour'd their lay, 
Wich theirs ſhe oft would join her grateful voice, 
And on the wild mount hail the crimſon ray. 


Through the romantic ſhade to ſilence dear, 

Save where the torrent from the cleaving earth 

| Rolls o'er the gloomy rock with mad career, | F 
Seeking the ocean cayes which gave it birth; 


Throu gh the mk ſhade ſhe oft would ſtray, 
4 To 77 in penſive thought the noontide hours, 
Liſt to the fainting ſongſter s languid lay, 
Or rear with tender hand the drooping flowers. 


The ſpicy winds that frolick'd in the vale, 

When evening wander'd from the glowing main, 1 
The birds' ſweet muſic dying in the dale, 

The creſcent beaming on the liquid plain; 


All to her ſinking ſpirits could impart 

A charm uncheck'd by fate's relentleſs hand, 

ll Which faſten'd anguiſh on het tender heart, 

| And dragg'd her weeping parents from the land. 


From Fidah's* ſultry heights the maid had fled, 
Scenes of her earlieſt joys, her earlieſt woes, 
And ſought, by ſolitude and forrow led, 

| On calm Leona's banks to find repole. 
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Zarad enchanted ſaw the hapleſs maid, 

He heard her artleſs tale with tender pain, 

His cheek the withes of his ſoul pourtray'd, 
And from her ſight he ſought for peace in vain, 


Again he rang'd her fay'tite haunts along, 
Again he ſaw her ſeck the ſilent vale, 

And caught the plaintive ſweetneſs of her ſong, 
Borne on the pinion of the riſing gale. 


„Where may ye weep ye faithful wretched pair, 

Sacred protectors of my infant years ? 

«© What diſtant ſeas my drooping parents bear: 

In what far climate fall their fruitleſs tears? 
5 1 

« Oh! ye falſe ſtrangers ! that from many a coaſt 

« Haſten to bind a guiltleſs world in chains, 

& And even while ye lock their fetters, boaſt 

„Hoy Liberty ſtill revels on your plains ; 


„Oh! think when in the feſtive vale you trod, 
Think how her ſmile endear'd the bliſsful day, 
hen ler loſt millions ſatiate your God,“ 
& And haſte from theſe unhappy ſhores away! 
* 


I - © Leave 
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* From the eagerneſs with which this ſanguinary commerce is purſued, it muſt appear to the artleſs 
natives that the Europeans are neceſſitated to obey the injunctions of ſome remorſeleſs deity; and not 
merely impelled by a proſpect of gain. 


2 


Leave us our ſcorching ſkies, our foaming ſeas,* 
And defarts echoing to the lion's roar ; 
* Theſe howling ſolitudes have power to pleaſe, 
If Liberty their native charms reſtore. 


Rude burſt the waters from yon ſhaggy cave, 

4 And hoarſely thunder down the trembling plain, 
Full many a ſolitary bank they lave, * 
„Where the fell tyger holds his dreadful reign ; 


Vet ſtill we love; to trace each-devious ſtream, 
6 Though to the foreſt's central depth it flow, 
« If golden grains *midſt its dark eddies beam, 


”% . 


And cooling dew-drops on its borders glow.“ 


„Oh! come,” the raptur'd monarch ſoftly cried] 
Come, on this faithful boſom breathe each care, 
&« Be thou enchanting mourner Zarad's bride, 

And let him all thy tender ſorrows ſhare. . 


& know my love thou own'ſt no fertile glades, 

* know thou can'ſt not gold nor gems impart 

„ wiſh no realms beyond yon palmy ſhades. 
& I aſk no dowry but thy tender heart. 


40, Full oft where grandeur flaſhes on the ſight, . 

% The bluſhing virtues vainly-ſeck repoſe, 

As on thoſe rooke which pour the di'mond's light, 
& No blooming ſhrub, nor lofty fruit- tree grows. 


oo eee ee Though 
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* A high furf even in the calmeſt weather continually beats upon the ſhores of Guinea. 


_ © Though mute, yon glitt'ring rovers of the ky, 
May charm awhile the wand'ring ſtripling's view, 
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Rut ah! how dear to love and harmony, 
AIThe ruſſet bird that ſings at falling dew. 

1 
& Then come ſweet maid to yon ſerene receſs, 
Which foreign ſavages will ne'er pervade, 
Forget in love and peace each paſt diſtreſs, 


And lend new beauty to the tranquil ſhade,” ' 


Oh! ye whom friendſhip's muſic ſeldom charms, 
Who ſympathy's enchantments ſeldom prove, 
"Tis ye can tell the various ſweet alarm 

Of kindling hope and gratitude and love... 


On Zilea's lips the timid accents die, 
Sweetly bewilder'd droop'd the melting maid, 


Vet ſoft conſent fat ſparkling in her eye, 


And to her beauty lent a recent aid. 

* 
—Oh ! halcyon days! that ye might long endure, 
And long with radiance light the ſhade of love 
—Ah me! no more ye prompt the viſion pure, 


Nor bid the ſong re- cho through the grove ! 


"Tis paſt l- the dulcet voice of pleaſure dies! 


For lo! reſiſtleſs through the mazy wood, 
The fierce inſatiate foe like lightning flies, 


And marks each rapid ſtep with human blood. 


— Sad 1 
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— Sad near the creck the fetter'd wretches ſtand, - 
Who ſhrink from tranſient death to lingering woe, 
And weep a final farewel to their land 
Dear ſcene of joys they ne'er again muſt know. 

| 9 * 
Onward the ruffians preſs to gain the bower, 
And ſtrive on Zatad's arm to lock the chain, 
But vain the efforts of united power, 
Till mortal wounds his manly boſom ſtain ! 


Faſt ſtreams the living crimſon o'er the ground, 
As his cold eye ſeeks an eternal ſhade, | 
While Zilea in ſtill anguiſh bathes each wound, 
And vainly lifts her ſwimming eyes for aid. 


No more my love,” the gaſping monarch cry'd, 
«© New luſtre on my fluttering ſoul is ſhed— 


We ſoon ſhall meet beyond the miſty tide,* 
& In meads of bliſs which tyrants never tread. 


% For them who cruel urge theſe horrid deeds, 
„ Yet boaſt of finer fouls, and gods more pure, 
If, as their ſcene of youth and hope recedes, 
When even riches ſhall no more allure ; 


< If with their thoughts the dreadful paſt ſhall blend, 
« Afric will riſe in tenfold terrors dreſt, 
„And with a wilder pang their boſoms rend, 


Than that I feel”'—he ſaid and ſunk to reſt. 


Save 


*The Negroes" ideas of futurity are various; ſome believe that their ſpirits will be conveyed to the 
banks of a famous inland river, where a god enquires into their paſt conduct, and if it be found unexcep- 
tionable he waſts them to the oppoſite ſhores of happineſs and immortality. 
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Save one faint ſhriek that pierc'd the ſultry air, 
| Horror a momentary filence ſhed, 

While Zilea breathleſs ſunk beſide his bier, 

And her fair ſoul to milder regions fled. 


& Dear native ſhades !” the parting wretches cry, 
As the wide fails to riſing breezes {well ; | | 
& Shades! where we lov'd to live, and hop'd to die, 
„Fair haunts of innocence and peace—farewel !” | 


W— — 


Ah! ſure for all that ſpot a charm can ſpread, 
In which the ſoul's firſt faculties expand ; 
Dear to the negro 1s his leafy ſhed, 

As to the Briton Albion's attic land. 


Perhaps ſome hearts in that forlorn retreat, 
Throbb'd with each virtue that refinement knows ; 
Some with the patriot's energies might beat, 

Some melt with ſympathy at friendſhip's woes. 


. 
* 
* 
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For there are minds with innate beauty fraught, 
On whom the arts ne'er ſhed their lovely light; | 
There are whom heavenly wiſdom never taught, 


That tread the paths of purity in night, 


As the wild flowers that deck Virginia's vales, 
Breathe the rich perfume, the ſame tints expand, 

With thoſe which, ſhelter'd from the chilling gales, 
Are mingled by the {kilful floriſt's hand, 
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Unhappy Africa ! for whom in vain 

Majeſtic nature ſpreads her various blooms, 
Whoſe hunted ſons from many a hoſtile train 
Vainly ſeek ſhelter in thy thickeſt glooms ; 


For thee, the Muſe, who loves to range thy clime, 
Hear thy dread thunders down the deſart hurl'd, 
Stray *mongſt thy rocks where horror reigns ſublime, 
And ſhades immenſe ! coeval with the world! 


Fondly for thee, her riſing hopes preſage | 
The days are near, when all thy wrongs ſhall ceaſe ; 
Thy ſorrows, Charity's ſoft eye engage, 

And anxious Mercy plans thy future peace. 


Perhaps, when her ſweet voice ſhall harmonize - 
The wild, diſcordant feelings of mankind, 

And Commerce rend, diſdaining dark diſguiſe, 
The ſanguine wreathes that now her temples bind; 


Benignly bright, the ſocial arts may ſeck 
Along thy glowing ſhores to build their fanes, 
Bid from the dormant mind new beauty break, 
And lead a grace where deſolation reigns. 


Science on thy dark ſteeps may love to dwell, + 
And mark the lurid lightnings flaſh below, 

And Poeſy awake her heavenly ſhell, 

In thoſe lone Ifles where Leon's waters flow, 


Nor 
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Nor be the fair conjectures deem'd romance, 
That thus would link and dignify the world; 
Surely thoſe glooms thro' which the foes advance, 
Thoſe coaſts where hoſtile banners are unfurl'd, 


Alike are open to the ſoothing train 

Of radiant Science and enchanting Art, 

Whoſe voice can charm the fiery throb of pain, 
And many a thrilling joy to life impart. 


Th' infuriate tempeſt heaven's high concave rends, 
And the fad ſhepherd's golden fruits o'erwhelms ; 
But if in ſunny ſhowers its ſtore deſcends, 
Awaken'd Beauty ſmiles thro” all her realms ! 
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SONNET 


TO GRATITUDE. 


Tur ſofteſt whiſpers ever let me hear, 
Benignant Maid ! whoſe eager outſtretch'd arm, 
And eye ſuffus'd with many a pearly tear, 

With ſilent eloquence, reſiſtleſs charm, 


If round the friend who rais'd my drooping head, 
Misfortune's ſable clouds malignant roll, 

Oh!] teach me round her couch {ſweet flow'rs to ſhed, 

And ſhield from Sorrow's ſhafts her gen'rous ſoul ; 


But if my wayward mind in ſome ſad hour 
Diſown, oh! Gratitude, thy melting voice, 
My eyes forget ſoft ſympathy to pour, 
And Cynthia's bliſs no more my heart rejoice : 
Clos'd be theſe eyes to the bright blaze of day, 
And round its frozen ſource life's ſtream forget to play. 
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SONNET 


TO MRS. SIDDONS. 


Mansrc votreſs of the mournful muſe, 
Siddons ! whoſe voice can ſteep the ſoul in woe, 
Bathe every eye in Pity's pleaſing dews, 

Or bid the breaſt with fire heroic glo-: 


Long may'ſt thou illuſtrate the poet's page, 
Exalt the ſpirit, and enchant the view, 

The warring thoughts on virtue's ſide engage, 
And paint each paſſion in its fineſt hue ; 


For if my penſive heart may judge thy pow'r, 

No tranſient ſympathy thou leav'ſt behind, 

The tear long lingers call'd by thee——and more, 
Thou print'ſt the love of goodneſs on the mind 
Who does not feel beneath thy ſweet control 
Virtue ere& her throne within his ſoften'd ſoul ? 
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Lo oer the naked ſcene the beating ſnow 
Driven by the North faſt falls in flaky ſhowers, 
Keen froſt forbids yon hard'ning ſtream to flow, 
And hangs his chryſtals on the leafleſs bowers. 


| Now ſinks the ſtruggling ſun behind yon rocks, 
And leaves the freezing world to Stygian night, 


But deem not that in vain ſtern Winter locks 
With iron hands the ſources of delight ; 


| 
® For from his chilling powers the earth imbibes 

| New ſtrength and beauty for her numerous tribes 5 
| Hence all the ſweets of laviſh ſpring we trace, 
1 And hence the golden harveſts of the plains ; 
And thus in Miſery's lap fair Virtue gains 

A recent vigour and a higher grace, 


* 
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TO THE VIOLET... 


Sopr balmy flower ! that on the pathleſs hull 
VUnfold'ſt thy {weet leaves to the lucid ray, 
Or bendeſt o'er ſome unfrequented rill 

I hat bathes thy green ſtem as it winds away; 


| There no proud foot ſhall damp thy velvet bloom, 
is Nor rudely rob thee of thy penſive grace, 
There thou may'it oft the evening gale perfume, 
Till nature calls thee to thy primal place. 


When all thy powers exhauſted, mongſt the reeds 
Thou droop'ſt in ſolitude thy faded head, 
And with thy fragrant ſiſters of the meads 

Find'ſt a ſweet ſhelter and a quiet bed— — 
May I with lowly grace, ſuſtain life's various ſcene, 
And die like thee fair flower, amid ſome vale ſerene ! 
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TO PITY. 


Ps 
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Prry on whoſe wet cheek no vermeil blooms 
Whoſe voice oft wins AvcvsTvs from the bow'rs, 
Where pleaſure warbles, and which taſte illumes, 
Strewing the magic wilderneſs with flow'rs, 


Pity ! whoſe accents bade thy darling rend 
From Mis'ry's feſt'ring arm the galling chain, 
Mercy and Juſtice in bright union blend, 
And ſend the wretch to light and love again; 


Still may the royal youth, oh ! nymph divine, 

Derive his pureſt tranſports from thy pow'r, 

Still ſooth the pallid toilers of the mine, 

And ſhade e' en guilt from Winter's icy ſhow'r ; 

With glory's lofty ſong mingle thy thrilling tone, 

And hang thy dewy wreathes around his future throne. 
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VIOLA p ALONZO. 


[IN IMITATION OF THE OLD SPANISH BALLAD.] 


„Bobs towards Afric s ſultry defurs, 


«© Lo! the ſhip the billows cleaves, 
Floating on the faithleſs ocean 
„See! my captive lover grieves, 


„ From Granada's blooming vallies, 
„ Ofer the ſnowy ſteeps“ I come, 
Come to ſooth my brave Alonzo, 
And partake his fatal doom. 


« Huſh ye winds! be ſtill ye waters! 
«© Waft him not ſo faſt away 

& From fair Xenil's + banks Viola 

" Noble youth intreats ay ſtay. 


66 Stay ! oh ! day fo for me my hero, 
* Let me brave the tyrant's hate, 

„Let him lock me in thy fetters, 
«© I will ſhare thy cruel fate; 


O 


*The Sierra Navada, or ſnowy mountains, run from eaſt to weſt through Granada: 


+ Xenil, the river which runs by the city of Granada. 
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„ Toil with thee on foreign mountains, 
«+ Where the Panther feeds her brood, 


Watch well pleas'd thy midnight ſlumbers, 
«« Fearleſs midſt the roaring wood. 


+ Diſtant from. the vulgar wretched, 
+ We will weave our palmy ſhed, 
„Soft I'll make thy leafy pillow, . 
Soft Fl bind. thy throbbing head. 


Ne'er ſhall ſorrow pain, or danger 
„Force Viola from thy ſight, 
«© Woe ſhall ſtrengthen our affection, 


Love ſhall make &en ſlavery light—- 


«© Sullen o'er the deck he wanders 
„With a wild unequal pace 
„Now his ſoul diflolves in ſoftneſs, . 
„No the tears bedew his face! 


„On theſe happy ſhores he gazes, . 
For his wretched bride he mourns—.. 
Now my lovely warrior ſees me! 
„With impatience wild he burns; 


Lo! he burſts his ſhameful ſhackles, 
Now he ſeeks his native land, 


He comes !—Ah ! no, the watchful minions 
« Faſter bind his val'rous hand. 


Spare 


(sse) 


Spare him ! ſpare him gentle rovers! 
oh! his arm they fiercely graſp; 
„ Faſt acroſs his gen'rous boſom 


See! the heavy links they claſp, 


Nov the cruel gale blows louder, . | 
„Drives the veſſel o'er the deep, | 

«© Heaves aloft the foaming billows, . 

And o'erwhelms the flying ſhip! 


| «© No ! tis but the work of fancy, X. 
„ Gently ſighs the ſummer- wind, 
Gently plays upon the ocean, 
„Tis to us alone unkind! 


„ Fen denied ons mournful tranſport, 


Nov they drag him from my view !— 
Heaven preſerve thee brave Alonzo, 
*© Gallant youth a long adieu! 


«See! the light of day is ſinking, 55 
«© Ofer the ſkies dark clouds ariſe, | | 
«© Diſtant miſts involve my lover !—- 1 
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[WRITTEN IN DECEMBER, NEAR THE RUINS OF SHEFFIELD MANOR.” 


T nese dark-brown hills, and yonder antique walls 
That totter to December's boiſt'rous winds ; | 
Yon lonely tow'r which aged ivy binds, 

And thro' the chinks in fad luxuriance falls, 

The earlieſt pleaſures of my ſoul recals. 


In childhood's ſcenes, the drooping ſpirit finds 
A happineſs unknown to vulgar minds, 
When of the rude and fickle world it palls. 
In yon cold ruin, white Tradition ſays, 

Scotia's lorn queen her weary head reclin'd, 
Wept for loſt France and love's primeval days ! 
Her haunts are dear to every gen'rous mind, 

To me, thrice dear are yon, for through their maze 


My Delia's voice has oft my joys refin'd, 
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SONNET 


TO THE SETTING-SUN, 


Paxext of Beauty ! oft as I behold 
The veil of evening thy reſplendence ſhroud, 
See thee empurple yon ſlow-failing cloud, 
And o' er the ocean ſhow'r a paler gold; 


And from this height diſcern a deeper hue 

Steal o'er yon wood, checking the linnet's lay, 
Hear its mellifluous cadence die away, 

And mark the rock-roſe droop beneath the dew ; 


The grandeur of his powerful hand I own, 

Who clothes in amber light thy morning-throne, 
And bids thee in the zenith radiant ſhine ; 

But when from weſtern ſkies thy beauty flows, 
His mercy in thy ſoſten'd ſplendor glows, 

And fills my penſive ſoul with love divine! 
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1 SONNET, 


FOUND IN A RECESS OF THAT CELL IN THE BASTILE WHERE THE PRISONER WAS 
CONFINED WHO WORE AN IRON MASK, AND WHO IT HAS BEEN 
SAID WAS AN ITALIAN OF DISTINCTION. 


On Italy ! my country ! beauteous ſcene 

Of life's pure earlieſt joys, I never more 

Shall wander through thy myrtle-ſhades ſerene, 

Feel Love's celeſtial ſmile, nor Friendſhip's Power ; 


Thy grots, thy palaces, thy claſſic ſtreams, 
Perennial bloſſoms, and unclouded ſkies, 

Save when they mingle with my ſullen dreams, 
Will ne'er again delight theſe aching eyes; 


Save through the hollow vaults the ſweeping wind, 
'The ſhrick of phrenzy, clank of captive's chains, 
And doors that on their maſſy hinges grind, 
Eternal filence through this lab'rinth reigns ; 
Where I, while black Deſpair repels Hope's trembling ray, 
In ſolitude and gloom groan my long life away ! _ 
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SONNET 


TO THE EVENING- STAR. 


Han. ! beauteous harbinger of thoſe calm hours, 


Dear to reflection and the weeping mule ; 
Thy luſtre o'er my ſpirit can effuſe 
A bliſs unknown in pleaſure's richeſt bowers. 


Where with the yellow light on yonder hills 
The azure mingles, thence thy beams ſo pale 
Gleam on the rock, the torrent, and the vale, 
And the lorn wand'rer's care-torn boſom ſtills. . 


Though all in tears mild Star thou ſeem'ſt to glide, 
Thy ſphere 1s lucid and thy ray ſerene, 

And oft 1 love, roving the duſky ſcene, 

Or loitering by the rambling riv'let's fide, 

To liken thee to thoſe fair ſouls that glow 

Ardent with virtue though immers'd in woe, 
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Fitzwilliam, Right Hon. Earl 

Fitzgerald, Right Hon. Lord Henry 

Fall Licut. Col, Lieutenant Governor of. the 
- * Iſle of Jerſey 

Fiott Edward, Eſq. St. Helier, Jerſey 


Gales Mr. Sheffield 
Gilles Mr. Queen-Street, Sheffield 
Green Mr. Spring- Street, Sheffield 


Gregory Mr. Thomas, Newcaſtle 
Garthorn Mr. John, Biſhop Auckland 
Grave Mr. Edward, Penrith 


Fenton Mr. Sheffield 


Fenton Miſs Do. ; 
Fenton Miſs Jane, Do. | \ 
Fiſher Mr. Attorney, Sheffield 
Foljambe Mrs. Rotherham 

Foljambe Mr. Do. 

Feltrop Mr. Sheffield 

Flint Mr. Joſeph, Rotherham 

Fawell Mr, R. Newcaſtle 

Featherſtoze-Mr, John, Do. 


Featherſtonhaugh Timothy, Eſq. Kirkoſwald 


Foxcroft Mr. J. Bradford 
Fromow Mr. London 
Field Mr. London 

Ford Mr. Hugh, Leek 
Fielding Mr. 

Finney Mr. ; : 


Francis Mr. Robert, Friday Street, London 


tavo Copies 


three Copies 


Fox Miſs 8. Sheffield 


Freeth Miſs, Nottingham 

Forſter Mr, Richard, Newark 

Fiſher Mr, William, Cambridge /x Copies 
Forſter Mr. J. Whitby 


© ep 


Geyt Charles William Le, Eſq. late of the 


63d Regt. ſerſey tavo- Copies 
Geyt Charles William Le, Jun, Eſq. of the 
34th Regt. Jerſey. | 
Geyt Mr. George William Le, 


ey | 
Goſſet Matthew, Eſq. Colonel of Militia, 


erley - 
Goodwin Mr, Samuel, Jerſey. three Copies | 
A Gentleman ſixty Copies | 
Grut Mr, Guernſey - 
Gillatt Mr, Sheffield. & 
Gainsford Miſs, Workſop : 
Golwaltz Mr. Birmingham 


fx Copies 


Goldthorp Mr. Wakefield 


Greenwood Mr. James, Hayworth, Yorkſh, 


Goodwin Mr, Samuel, Guernſey thi 66. Copies 


Gilchriſt Mr, Berwick - 


Greenwell 
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- Greebedunckel Mr. Hermann, Sheffield 
- Greetham Mr. Simon, Bedale 
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Greenwell Mr, Cuthbert, Newcaſtle 
Greatorex Mr. H. Haverbill, Suffolk 
Green Mr. Henry Jun. Nottingham 


ä 


Gregſon Mr. Rain, Sunderland 


Godfrey Mr. Egremont 
Greenough Mr. J. P. Mancheſter 
Graham Mr. James, Paiſley 
Garnett Mr. J. P. Birmingham 
Goodman Mr. William, Leeds 


= H. 

' Haliday Rev. Mr. Norton 
Heriot Doctor, Jerſey 
Hammond T. Eſq, Capt. of Militia, Jerſey 
Hue Miſs, St. Helier, -Jerſey | 
Hemery Clement, Etq. Major of Militia, 

Jerſey | 
Hemery James, Eſq. Jurat, St. Helier, Jerſey . 
Hammond J. L. Eig. Capt. of Militia, Do. 


Holden Mr. Rotherham 
Homphrey Mrs. Sheffield 
Honnsfield Miſs, Do. 

Hale Mr. William, Cheapſide, London 
Harris Mr. John, Bath | 
Hardy Mr. John, Stockport 
Horner Mr. John, Hull 

Heming Mr. J. Jun. Walſale 
Hawkiworth Mr, J. Sheffield 
Haigh Mr. Edward, Halifax 
Howard Mr, Benj. St. Martin's #vo Copies 
Hate Mrs. Norfork-Street, Sheffield 
Hobſon Miſs, Heely 

Harriſon Mrs, 

Hanbury Mr. Workſop 

Hill Mr, Sheffield 

Hunter Mrs, Wentworth 

Hunter Mr. Sheffield 

Huntſman Mr. Attercliffe 
Hudſon Mr. J. Huddersfield 
Hurry Miſs, Howden Dock 
Hannay Mr, William, Blyth 
Hobſon Mr. William, Middleton 
Hewit Mr. George, Carliſle 
Harriſon Mr. John, Sprumſton 
Harriſon Mr, William, Eden Grove 


— 


Hobſon Mr. Robert, Bernard Caſtle 
Harriſon Mr. Swainſton, Do. 

Holt Mr. Richard, Underwood 

Hubbuck Mr. William, London 

Hutchinſon Mr. Robert, Gateſide 

Hewer Mr. Thomas, Morpeth 

Holford Mr. George, Mancheſter 

Hand Mr. C. 8. Do. | 

Heatton Mr. Michael, Barwell 

Hodgſon Mr. Sol, Printer, Newcaſtle 
Heurtley Mrs. Sunderland - fix Copies 
Hurker Mr. William, Bedale 

Hindſon Mr. John, Penritk 

Harriſon David, Eſq. Clifton, near Penrith 
Hoole Mr, John, Cheſterfield 

Huthwaite Mr, Stoketon, Nottingham 
Hudſon Mr. John, Friday-Street, London 
Holroyd Mr. Glonceſter-Street, Do. 
Hutton Mr, London three Copies 
Hervey Mr, H. King-Street; Cheapſ. London 
Hunkin Mr, John, Blackfriars, London 
Hodge Mr. John, Friday-Street, Do. 
Holyoake Mr. Geo. Fenchurch-Street, Do. 
Holroyd Miſs, Glouceſter- Street, London 


Hall Mr. John, Leiceſter 


Hammond Mr. H. Worceſter 

Harwar Mr. Thomas, Congleton 
Hartthorn Mr. William, Aſhbourn 
Hargraves Miſs Leek 

Hindley Mr, Robert 

Holt Mr. Job 

Hartley Mr. George, Jun. | 
Hamer Mr, J. Rochdale 


Hudſon Mr. J. Bow Church Yard, London 


Harriſon Mr. Penrith 

Hill Mr. Edward, London 
Hanſon Mr. J. Mancheſter 
Hammond Mr. Francis, Do. 
Horngold Mr, James, Newcaſtle 
Hodgſhon Mr. R. Darlington 
Hardwick Mr. J. Leeds 


three C opies 


Hopewell Mr. S. Mansfield 


Hayton Mr, Baſinghall-Street, London 
Haynes Mr, T. Gracechurch- Street, Do, 


J. 


Irvine Mr. Thomas, Southwark 
Ingleby Mr. William, Cheadle 


Inge 


abo C o pies 
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Inge Mr. Richard, Salop 


Jubb Mr., Sheffield 
Jenkinſon Mr. Joſeph, Coventry 
owce Mr. Thomas, Sunderland 
1 Mr. R. G. Crutched Friars, London 
Jackſon Mr. Richard, Penrith 


Jjwobling Mr. Robert, Newcaſtle 


Jeſſop Mr. Richard, Sheffield 

Jackſon Mr. John, Mancheſter 

Janſon Miſs, Whitley, near Shields 

Judſon Mr. William, London 

Jackſon Mr. Thomas, Friday - Street, London 
(three Copies 

Fackſon Mr. William, Poultry, Do. 

James Mr. William, Penrith 

Jolley Mr. John, Whitby 


Jones Mr. G. B. Bread-Street, London 


L. 

Loughborough Right Hon. Lord 
Lake Mr. Warwick 
Livingſtone Miſs, Sheffield 
Lever Mr. Darcy 
Levers Miſs, Workſo op | 
Lindley Mr. Sheffiel 
Langborn Mr. Adam, Newcaſtle 
* Layland Mr. Henry, jun. Mancheſter 
Leighton Mr, William, Newcaſtle 
Lawes Mr, John, Moorfields 
Langlands Mrs. Newcaſtle 
Labourn Mr. Jof. Newcaſtle 
Lofthouſe Mr, William, Newcaſtie 
Lofthouſe Mr. William, do. | 
Herzel Le Marchant, Eſq. his Majeſty's 

Procureur, Guernſey 
Leaviis Mr. William, Newcaſtie 
Loſs Mr. Thomas, Carliſle 
Liſle Mr. Robert, Newcaſtle 
Lighttoot Mr. Henry, do. 
Luſcombe Mr. John, London 
Lewis Mr. David, Stanhope-Street 
Lentware Mr. Bernard, London 
Lewis Mr. Thomas, do. 

Leader Mr. Thomas, Jun. Sheffield 

Lee Mr. John, London 
Long Mr. William, do. 
Long Mr. H. Paternoſter- Row 
Luck Mr. William, Harlſton 
Lamb Mr. John, Watling- Street 
Lamb Mr. Thomas, Bread-Street 
Lanzun Francis, Eſq. of his Majeſty's Or- 

donnance, Jerſey 


2 


8 


M. 
Milner Lady 
Milner Sir William, Bart. 
Meredith Mr. J. Dixon, Mancheſter, 3 nay 
Martin Mrs. Sheffield 
Mitchell, Mrs, do. 


Marſhall Mr. Samuel, da. 


Middleton Mr. do. 

Morton Miſs do. 

Marſhall Miſs, Waterthorp 
Moon Mr, John, Carlton 
Maſon Mr. Matthew, Halifax 
Mayden Mr. John, London 
Maugham Mr. John, Houghton le Spring 
Mitchell Mr, Richard, Hexham 
Monkhouſe Mr, Geo. Carliſle 

Marſhall Mr. Tho. Comedian, Birmingham 
Mallet Mrs. Thomas, Jerſey 

Meſſery Mr. F. Jerſey 

Middleton Mr. William, Newcaſtle 
Marſhall Mr. Ferrow, Berwick 

Milbonrne W. Eſq. Armathwaite, Cumb, 
Milbourn Mr. John, Blyth 

Monkhouſe Mr, William, Penrith 
Martineaux Mr. Norwich 

Mellor Mr. William, Wolverhampton 
Manley Mr. Edward, Paternoſter-Row 
Maingy Peter, Eſq. Guernſey 

A Gentleman fix Copies 
Mansfield Mr, Aldermanbury, London 

A Gentleman ſix Copies 
Magrath Mr, William, London 

Marſhall Mr. John, Derby 

Mountfort Mr. John, Aſhbourn 

Morris Miſs, Belton 

Mitchell Mr. Benjamin, Wakefield _ 
May Mr. William, Mark-Lane, London 
Mallet Rev. Mr, Jerſey 

Moſman Mr, J. Newcaftle 

Mitchell Mr. James, Carliſle 

Moor Mr. Charles, Newark 

Machin Mr. J. Hull 

Mort Mr. J. Whitby 


three Copies 


Mawby Mr. Thomas, Rateliffe· Highway 


N. 
Naylor Mr. Sheffield 
Newton Mr. William, Tideſwell 
A Gentleman 
Nanſon Mr. Edward, Sheffield 
Nanſon Mr. Jolin, Stanhope- ſtreet, London 
Newſom Rev. Mr. Eckington | 
Needham Mr, Cheſterfield 


Newton 


three Copies . 
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Newton Mr. Sheffield 

Norris Miſs. do. 

Nicholſon Mr. James, Mancheſter 
Naturs Mr. Jot. Newcaſtle 

Nunns Mrs. Comedian 

Nelion Mr. George, Morpeth | 
Nottingham Mr. Thomas, Bedale 

Needham Mr. Charles, Mancheſter. 

Neſbitt Mr. Alexander, London 

Norris Mr. R. Jun, Mancheſter 


O. 
Oliphant Dr. Middleſex Hoſpital 
Oliphant Mrs. Queen-ſtreet Weſt, London 
Oliphant L. Eſq. 
Olivant Mr. Thomas, Mancheſter 
Oates William, Eſq. Rawmarſh _ 
Oates Mrs, Sheffield 
Ogden Mr. Richard, Walsfield * 
Oxley Mr. Jun. Wakefield 
Orr Mr. David, Newcaſtle . 
Orton Mr, | 


2 
Patriarche William, Eſq. Jurat, Jerſey - 


Pepon Thomas, Eſq, his Majeſty's Procu- 


reur, Jerſey 
Poingdeſtie John, Jun. Eſq. Lieut. Colonel 
of Militia, St. Savour, Jericy 
Pipon Thomas, Eſq. his Majeſty's Store- 
keeper, St. Aubin, Jerſey _ 
Proctor Miſs, Sheffield three Copies 
Pratt Miſs, Rotherham | 
Peech Miſs, Sheffield 
Penn Miſs, Workſop 
Penn Mr, H. Jun. p 
Peterſon Miſs 
Porter Mr. Sheffield 
Potter Mr, William, Newcaſtle. 
Patten Miſs, Gateſide 
Parker Rev. Mr. Francis, Sheffield 
Parker Mr. Robert, London 
Parker Mr. Iſaac, Moorhouſe-Hill 
Powell Mr. John, St. Paul's, London 
Parker Mr, William, Merchant, Hull 
Price Mr. ]. Coventry 
Potts Mr, John, Mindrim 
Patterſon Mr, W. Newcaſtle 
Potts Mr. W. London 
Parker Mr, Thomas, Old Town, Penrith 
Pearſon Mr. William, Sheffield 
Pearſon Mr. Thomas, do. 
Penrith Book Club 
Pritman, Mr. R. London 
Potter Mr. Thomas, London 


zo Copies 
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Pearſe Mr. Thomas, Aldermanbury 
Peel Joſ. Eſq. London 

Phillips Mr, Thomas, Leek - 
Prieſtnall Mr. Matthew, Stockport 
Preſton Rev. Mr. Sheffield 

Price Mr. R. H. Mancheſter 
Peckover Mr. J. Fakenham. 

Page Mr. Benjamin, Ipſwich 
Pawſey Mr. J., Newport Pagnell 
Peaſe Mr. Thomas, Darlington 
Parſons Mr. R. Dudley. - 
Pearſon Mr. Mark, Leeds 
Pratchett Mr. J. Watling-ftreet, London 


| > 
Quincey Mr. William, Southwark 
oe 


Rawdon the Right Hon. Lord 
Roebuck Mr. Benjamin, Sheffietd : 


Robin John, Eſq. St. Aubin 

{| Rawſon Miſs, Wardſend 
Reed Rev. Mr. Tankeriley . 
Rhodes Mrs, Shefheld 
Rhodes Mr. | 


do, | 
Rimington Mr, Thomas, do. - 
Roberts Mr, do. | 
Rickaby John, Eſq. Wakefield 
Ramſey Mr. Sheffield 

Riley. Mr. Sheffield 

Roddam Mr. J. Newcaſtle . 
Ratchfte Mr. J. Coventry 
Reooke Mr. R. L. Leek © 


| Rhodes Mr. James, Leeds 


Robertſon Mrs. Newcaſtle 
Relph Mr. George, Penrith . 
Robertſon Mr, Robert, Leith - 
Robinſon Miſs Mary, Newcaſtle 
Reay Mr. Walter, Sunderland 
Richardſon Mrs. Penrith _ 
Robinſon Mr. R. W. Cheſterton. . 
Radley Mr. Jarvis, Cheſterfield 
Ralph Mr, J. Leeds 

Roſs Mr. Cheapſide, London 
Roberts Rev. R. King's College, Cambridge 
Rimington Mrs. Sheffield | 

Robſon Mr, Wm. Aldermanbury, London 
Rickards Mr. Thomas, Leiceſter. 

Robſon Mr, William, London 
Raby Mr. William 

Ruſhton Mr. Edward 

Richardfon Mr, William, Penrith _ 
Ruddock Mr. Nicholas, Hexham 
Robinſon Mr. St. Helier, Jerſey 
Ruſſel Mr, William, Warwick 


Reeve 


Reeve Mr. Edward, Leeds Snart Mr. Charles, Newark 


Ramſden Mr. T. Halifax _ I Sherwood Mr, J. H. Birmingham 
Rotherham Miſs, Newcaſtle tuo Copies || Scriven Mr. ]. Alceſter 


Robinſon Mr. S. Mildred Court, London Shuttleworth Mr, J. Thames-Street ' 


- <p Stapleton Mr, V. Snowhill 
Strafford the Right Hon. the Earl of Scott Mr. W. Tower-hill 
Sturt Mrs. Smart Mr. J. Poultry hbree Copies 
St. Clair Sir James Silveſter Mr. 
St. Leger Colonel 33 | 
Sambourne Mr, Sheffield Turnbull Mr. Edinburgh Four Copits 
5 Smith Mr. Thomas, do. Turnbull Mr. Jun. Edinburgh 
Stead Mrs. Hillsborough Twentyman Rev. Mr. 
Shore Miſs, Cheſterfi-ld Taylor Mrs. London | 
Shore Miſs 8. Sheffield Turner Mr. Robert, Sheffield 
Shore Mrs. John, do. Tricket Mr. Sheffield | . 
Shore Mr, William, do. Tricket Mr, William, do. 
Stacy Miſs, do. I} Tyas Miſs - 
Staniforth Mr, Samuel, do- Twamley Mr. 
Sudbury Mr. do. Tooke Miſs, Rotherham 
Salthouſe Mr. do. Twigge Rev. Mr, Rotherham : 8 
Sykes Miſs Ann, do. A Gentleman | , 
Sterndale Mrs, do. Tennant Miſs, Wentworth 
Schofield Mr. Bridgehouſes - Teaſdale Miſs K. Newcaſtie 
* Stoddart Mr. William, London : Thompſon Mr. J. Sunderland 
Stanley Mr. Richard, Rotherham | Thompſon Mr. Chriſtopher, Carliſle 
Smith Mr, G., Birmingham Taylor Mr. R. Stockport 
Smith Mr, Goddard-Hill Tetley Mr. Joſhua, Leeds 
Sheldon Mr.. Birmingham Taylor Mr. Joſ. Leeds 
Spencer Mr. Henry, Leeds ; Tennant Mr, Benjamin, London 
Scott Mr. Joſ. Wakefield Townſend Mr. London | 
Simpſon Mr. F. St. Paul's, London Tomlinſon Mr. Samuel, Birmingham | 
Sanderſon Mr. John, Plumpton Turner Mr. William, Mancheſter 
Stevenſon Mr, Thomas, Gatefide - Thompfon Mr. Jobs, Newcaſtle 
Snowball Mr. Joſ. Newcaſtle Taylor Mr. William, London | 
Surtees Mr, Anthony, Newcaſtle - Blencough Mr, William, near Penrith 
Steel Mr. Jol. Cockermouth — Tay lor Mr. George, Cheſterfield 
Swainſon Mr, Joſeph, Kendall Turner Mr. J. Gainſbrough - 
Scott Mr, William, Hall Rigg 3 Topham Mr. James, London 
Siſſon Mr. Thomas, Penrith Thompſon Mr. James, Stockport 
Story Mr. Richard, Penrith | Thompſon Miſs, Darlington | 
Scaite Mr, John, Newcaſtle Talbot Mr, George, Kidderminſter. -. 
Spendley Mr, Samuel, London | 5 
Silveſter Mr. Harry, Birmingham. ., Unthank Mrs: Gatefide 
Scaife Mr. Joſ. Blyth Upton Mr. Cornhill, London 
Story Mr. R. Stokeſley Union Society Derby 
Saxelby Mr. Thomas, Derby . Undrell Mr, ; 
Seward Mr. P. * | v 
N » y | *_ . eels 
_ r | |] Vickers Miſs, Swinfleet 
| | Varley Mr. John 
Storrs Mr. J. do. J 11 5 
Smith Mr. J. do. Venning Mr. William, London 
Stephenſon Miſs, Darlington W. 
Storrs Mr. W. Carliſle [Wentworth Mr. 


When 
J. 25 g . * at. 
- + . 


— 
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"Wheat James, Eſq. Norwood 
Wheat Mrs. 
Wheat Miſs 
Wheat. Miſs G, 
Wheat Captain. 
Wilkinſon Rev; Mr. Broom-Hall 
„Walker Mr. Joſhua, Rotherham 


Walker Mrs. Joſlma, do. fix Copies 
Walker Mr. Samuel, do. 
Walker Mrs. Sa muel, do. 


Walker Mr. Joſeph, do. 
Walker. Mrs. Joſeph, do. 
Walker 2 Eſq. do, 
Walker Mrs. Jon. do. 

Walker Thomas, Eſq. do. 
Walker Mrs. Tho. do. 
Walmſley Mr. Sheffield ; 
Webb Mr. Hawkſley, do. 
White Mr. James, do. 
Walker Mr. R. L. do- 

Wilſon Mr. William, do. 
Wilſon Mr. Thomas, do. a 
Woollen Mr. James, Arundel Street, do. 
Wheeley Miſs, Birmingham 
Wheeley Mr. Birmingham 
Wheeley Miſs 4s i 
Wheeley Mr. Worceſter 
Wheeley Mr. F. Birmingham 
Warner Rev. Mr. 

Woodcock Mrs. Jane, Rotherham 
Wright Miſs, do. | 
Wake Mrs, Workſop 

Weſtby Mrs, Haworth 

Weſtby Miſs + 

Wilcock Mrs. Workſop 

Wilton Mr. Workſop 

Wright Mr. John, London 
Watſon Mr, White, Bakewell 
Warren Mr, Workſop 

Yoage Mr. ä Rotherham 
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| Wharton Mr. A. Bernard Caſtle 
Wilſon Mr. Thomas, London. 

Waite Mr. Thomas, Nottingham 
Wilton Mr. Edward, Newcaſtle 
Wilſon Mr. Thomas, Carliſle 
Wilkinſon Miſs Jane, Pen ith | 
Jun. Kendal : 
Wilſon William, Eſq. Brackenborough 
Ward Mr, Gilfrid, Newcaſtle 

Wilſon Mr, John, Morpeth 

Warring Mr. James, Mancheſter 
Wood Mr. Robert, Newcaſtle 
Woolley Mr. J. London 


. - "= — - 
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Worral Mr. ]. 


Waldie Mr. George, Newcaſtle 

Whaley Mr. Bedale 

Winn Mr. Francis, Richmond 
Williamſon Mr. John, Cumberland 

. Wilkinſon Mr. J. Cheſterfield #7zvo Copies 
Watſon Mr. R. London 

Wilkinſon Rev. Mr, Campton Academy 
Whitmore Mr. Wm. London three Copies 
Willis Mr. Thomas, London 

Wall Mr. Capel, London exuo Cop Cop pies 
Wilſon J. Walker, Eſq. Burton 
Wheeldon Mr. Geo, 7 

Woolley Mir. C. Hatton- Garten 

Wallis Mr. William, London | 

White Miſs, Hagley-Row, Birmingham 
Mancheſter 

- Wheldon Mr. Joſhua, Mancheſter 

Wilcock Mr. J. Smedley 

Webb Mr. B. St. John's-$quare, Clerkenwell 
Williams Mr. J]. N 


J. 
' Yates Mr. Thomas, Charter · louſe· Square 
Yealder Mrs. Neweaſtle 
Younge Mr. Thomas, Carliſle 


Younge Mr. Jonn, Perth 
| Youll Mrs. Retford 


Lounge Miſs S, Sbeffield 


Nemes received . ihe foregoing Lift was printed. 


Booth Mr. Bruſh-Honſe 
Bagſl 


haw Rev. Mr. Norton 
Britow Miſs, Sheffield 
Baker Mrs. Sheffield 
Barrs Mr. 
Cooper Mr. 
Croft Mr. 
A Gentleman 
Dunn Mr. 
Francis Mr. 
Greaves G. B. Eſq, Page-Hall 
Greaves Mrs, do. 


Afty Copies | 


* 


Gunning Miſs 

Grimoult Mr. 

Heathfield Mr. 

Heathfield Mrs. 

Kent Mrs. Hooton 

Lloyd Mr. 

Matthewman Mr. Sheffield 

Matthewman Mrs. do. 

Rawſon Mr. Wardſend 
Rawſon Mr. Wm. do. 

Smilter Mrs, Goddard-Hall 

Short Mrs. Newport 


The Subſcribers! Names at York and London were not received when the Liſt went to Preſs. 
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